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DON'T BE DECEIVED.
There Is Only One
JOHN H. WOODBURY,

World Famed as the (Inginator ot Reparative and
Corrective Featural Surgery. He knows the
clean operators.

He has removed his office to

30 WEST 22D ST., NEW YORK CITY,

and is now President of

The Facial Cultivating Co.

He has no official connection with any other office or
institute of Dermatology in this or any other city.

JOHN H. WOODBURY'’S

NEW WRINKLE

FOR SELF TREATING

FACE, HANDS, NECK

Saves the expense of a professional
attendant.
Clears the Skin of Discolora-
tions, Scars, Pittings, Wrin-
kles, Blackhcads and keeps
the complexion attractive.
Promotes circulation, fills
out thin faces, hoilow
cheeks and brings into
healthy activity every
dead, sluggish pore.
Very simple, can be
used by any one.

THE

NEW OUTFIT :
UP-TO- One Implement,
DATE One Jar Creme,
JOHN H Two Stones.
WOODBUKRY Cut c;::tl:.:z;'

101 REMEDIES $ 1

W eodbury’s OFFICE

Redno Lotion....$1.00
For excessive redness.
W oodbury’s
Halr Deatroyer.... -$1.00
Remiwes supertiuous hiair.
Woedbury's
Wonderful Colorosis..$1.00
Ome application Hair Coloring.
Woeeodbury's
Ingrowing Nail Cure.. $1.00
Instant relief and positive cure.

Nygienie New Skin Seap, .25
Hygienie New llair Seap, .25

We teach all branches of
John H. Woudbury's ur-to-date method
of Dermatology and allot smecial terri-
tory to our gracuates. Office or mail

ourse.

OR
MAIL

Pepresentative wanted in each locality.
Booklet and information free.
Address Dept. 20 A,

The Facial Caltivating Co., 30 West 224 Street, New York
JOHN H. WOODBURY, Pres., 37 years’ experience.

Darken Your Gray Hair

DUBY’S HAIR COLORING HERBS
restore gray, streaked or faded bair to its nat-
ural color, beautyand softness. Prevents the
hair from falling out, promotes its growth,
prevents dandruff, and gives the bair a soft,
‘Iouy and healthy appearance. IT WILL

OT STAIN THE SCALP, is not sticky or
dirty,containsnosugarof lead, nitrate silver,
copperas, or poisons i any kind, but is com-
:oaetl of roots, kerbs, barks and flowers.

ACKACE MAKES ONE PINT. It will
Erodncoth& most luxuriant tressce from dry,coarse and wiry

sir,andbring back the color itoriginally was beforeit turned
spy. Full size packnge sent by mail, postpaid, for25 centas.

ZARK HERB CO.. Block 60. 8t. Louis, Mo.

Darken Your Gray Hair!

WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET

Send for the ** Book of the Hair,” a 32-
page Nustrated booklet, containing val-
uaole hints on the care and dregfsine of
the hair, and full information avut the

IDEAL HAIR DYEING COMB

The m st practical device for restoring
gray. faded or streaked halr to its natural
eolor or to any degired shade. Used like
an ordinary canb.  Absolutely barmiess.
Not sold ia stores. i

H. . COMB Co., . 5
Dept. 65, 35 W, 21st 8L, New York

Don’t Breathe Pollen

Dust and other imritating sul-
stances that at this season cause
hay-fever. Wear a Comfort Nasal-
filter, which filters the air through
fine linen. Made of Sterling silver
light weirht, sani and practi-
cally invisible. If you live in a
dusty climate, work in a dusty
place or use an auto, you neel a
Comfort Nasalfilter “'(ri\e $2.00.

St. Paul, Minn.

ThisELEGANT Watch$3-72

Before you buy & wa.eh eut this out and g:nd to us
your usme aad a:dress, 8od we will s=nd you by express
for examination -hl-n--‘ATCH AND
C. D. $3.75. Loub
~ ng . Iy sngraved, ptem wind aod
stom pot, Stred Ilthuhhl{jmld movement snd
g ds ti per, with loug God

If you comsider it equal to any $35
FILLED WATCH Warranted 20 YEARS
nylhuwnnpntlaﬁudhll ours.

your gusrantes sent wirh esch wa Mention

liyou want Geats’ or Ladies’ size. Addrems

FARBER & CO.,B78, 23QuincySt. ,CHICAGO,

ing now ready. My 28-page

book, *‘Cultare and Profits

of Ginseng,”” with pricesof

for it D. BRANDT, Bor 325 BREMEN, OHIO.
A"A“A cA"AL Our book reproduces Panama
and the canal. 100 pages, 22

illustrations. Sent postpaid on receipt of 25c.

“ ldispensabile in Every Househoul 3 oz. Box 10e.
] B At Your Dealern or fiva. W. Hoffman, Indinnapolis, Ind.
wn““ lln " porters. No screwing, sewing or
pinning. Sells on sicht. Mention sizes wanted.  2c. stamp

__G|"8E" R
seed and roots, free. Send
UNIVERSAL PUB. CO., Dept. A, 4220 Grove St., St. Louis, Mo.
for sample. Big protits. The Resalind (0., 375 Broadway, N. V.

to sell Rosalind Ideal Collar Sup-

The Spitfire

Continued from page 12

for a time at least—should think the worst of
you; thougn now I apologize to Miss Girard
most profoundly.”

He bowed to that woman; but she passed
the curtsy without acknowledgment, and
put a pointed question.

O.\'E moment, Mr. Ormond. If it was a
part of your plan, as I understand it, to
lure tnis Mr.—er—Mr. Brown on board our
yacht and hold him prisoner, then wny did
ou refuse to pick him up wnen he was tnrown
rom the tugboat?”
Ormond siniled. My dear young lady, how
could I do otnerwise? 1 wisaned to display no
personal interest wnatever in tae man, and

correctly judged that you yourself would be-
come his preserver. Result—waat? He is
brought aboard, a martyr and a hero. In the

nobility of your spirit, you accuse me of in-
humanity. 1 am forced to implicate your good
father in order to secure your unsuspiclous
cooperation. You harbor doubts of me, in
spite of evidence, and demand the gems, which
you lock securely in the yacht's safe. Very
good. But let us go a little deeper. I warn
vou against Mr. George C. Brown; but you
refuse to accept my word. You interview
the man himself, being predisposed to believe
in him; yet, by your own astuteness, you see
through his artfulness, withdraw your mis-
placed sympathy, and force him to work his
passage,—a position in which he could give
the least possible trouble to you—and to me.
Believe me, my dear Miss Girard, had you
been one of my own agents, you could not
have rendered me a greater help.”

Valda stared at him. In the light of cer-
tain recent occurrences, there were grounds
for thought. True, the statements of Ormond
seemed similar to a carefully built house of
cards that eventually must tumble by reason
of its very flimsiness; yet, when she went
back, step by step, picking up half nezlected
little incongruities, she saw a faint, far, glim-
mering possibility that this house of cards
would stand.

That she had fallen in love with George C.
Brown, she acknowledged to herself; but
acknowledged it with shame. That she wanted
to believe 1n him, was the dearest wish of her
heart and soul; but something had happened
recently,—a something of which she could not
speak because of the pain of it and her own
humanity,—a something that had wiped away
her faith and caused Ormond’s accusations to
ring in her ears like redhot bells of truth.

N()W’ this passive acceptance of the situa-
tion on Valda's part bezan also toc affect
her father, who was striving to obliterate the
rsonal equation and to work his business
ead. To him, likewise, Ormond's story
smacked of “feathers and flea bites,” and yet
he had seen men in Wall Street make fortunes
in the very teeth of apparent impossibility.
Evervthing had been against them with the
exception of a few ridiculous trivialities; but
t1ese same trivialities had swelled in the man-
ner of balloons, till presently some bellowing
bull would soar away to prosperity, leaving a
batch of disgruntled bears to snuffle at a sev-
ered anchor rope. Therefore Marcus Girard
began to consider trivialities.

“Mr. Ormond,” he said, discarding his atti-
tude of bluster, “I would like to ask you some
questions.”

“Do so by all means,” beg7ed that compla-
cent man. “I am here for the purpose, and
request you earnestly not to consider my per-
sonal feelings in the least. As Miss Girard
once put it, the matter is a business one.”

Girard eyed him thoughtfully, then asked,
“If you considered Mr. Brown a dangerous
character, why did you not arrest him when
first he came aboard, or immediately after m
daughter had forced him to work his passage?”’

“Because,” returned Ormond, with a smile
and a careless shrug, ““the Captain of your
yacht was not disposed to honor me with his
complete official confidence; while your
daushter's code of mercy might also prove a
bar to drastic measures. An arrest would
have merely precipitated trouble. Your crew,
to a man, was on the side of Mr. George C.
Brown. Mr. Tracy and myself would doubt-
less have become ballast till the Spitfire
rcached New York, when the dashing hero
would have dashed away, plus liberty and
the lauch on me.”

Girard grunted and tried again: “Why did
you take the caution to direct Captain
Larris to lie off Sandy Hook and fly private
signals*”’

“For the reason,” replied Ormond, ‘“that
these signals would be answered by a New
York police boat waiting to back my poor
authority in the matter of a protracted arrest.
Meanwhile, Mr. Tracy and I have had an eve
on our man night and day.”

This seemed regular enough; still the finan-
cier was not yet satisfied. “And why,” he
asked, ‘““did you risk a trip across the Atlantic
instead of going straight from Calais to Liver-

?!!

This time Ormond laughed. “My dear Mr.
Girard, 1 knew you would ask that question;
but, as a business man yourself, you will fully
appreciate my reasons. The English Gov-
ernment offers one thousand pounds for the
apprehension of George C. Brown; but in our
own more generous country the reward is
fixed at twenty thousand dollars. Hence, my
choice,—a trifle selfish, no doubt, but tongue
and groove with wisdom and Fmgress."

Girard tried to smile, and failed. That this
man should quietly sacrifice him on the altar

of a legal reward was a piece of utterly as-
tounding impudence; yet the matter was be-
side the actual question. *Look here,” he
said, ‘it strikes me as a bit risky to use a
valuable lot of gems as bait for a dangerous
thief; and, by ¢ne way, Mr. Ormond, where
did you get those gems?”

“Imitations,” returned the unruffled one;
“but such clever imitations that I defy you,
as an expert, to tell tnem from the real article
without a most careful examination.”

* We'll see about tnat later,” retorted Girard,
while the business creases once more appeared
round his incisive mouth. * In the meantime,
just one more thing. You say you called on
me at the Victoria with a view of securing my
aid in this affair,—with the aim of borrowing
my yacht, borrowing my name, and borrow-
inZ my valuable time in the interests of an
utter stranger. Now, what reason, sir, had
you to imagine, for one fraction of a minute,
that I would not kick you all the way down
stairs to the street where you belong?’

Ormond’s eves narrowed as he answered with
a slow and cold assurance of his ground. * Be-
cause of my intimate knowled7e of your per-
sonal affairs, which are guarded so carefully
from the eyes an1 nose of the general public.
Because of my acquaintance with your busi-
ness patrons,—those Washin~rton officials who
stand with one hand on the helmn of the ship of
state and the other on the tape of a Wall Street
ticker. Because—"

AG;\IN Marcus Girard was on his feet, this
time forgetting everythinz on earth be-
yond the personal equation and a shot which,
if not a bull's eye, came certainly within the
outer ring. His face grew purple, while he
swelled to the bursting point of rage.

“You hound!” he cried. “I'll settle with
you for this! Yes, and for somethinz else be-
sides your blackmail! I'll settle with you for
stealing my yacht in order to carry out your
other theft! Do you think that I, an aduit, in

ssession of my senses, would swallbw this
bunch of childish lies you are telling me? Non-
sense, sir! You're a couple of crooks who have
played your game and are caught with a
crooked wheel! I know your breed, and now
by Heaven—"

His fist came down with a crash on the table;
but another fist came down beside it.

“Drop it!"” commanded Ormond in a tone
of stern authority. *I've stood enough of your
garrulous noise! Sit down!”

No longer was the man a meek defender of a
poor position, but a grim, relentless ofiicer of
the law, aroused at last to action. He placed
two powerful hands on the shoulders of Marcus
Girard and forced him into a seat, then stood
over him, his eyes snapping and his jaw set.

“Do you suppose,”” he thundered, *‘that the
United States Government cares a hang for
you and your time and your little two-for-a-
nickel yacht? If you've lost time, we'll pay
for it; but in Heaven's name don’t make a
scene for which you will only be sorry in the
end! I have tried to be patient; but even of-
ficial courtesy must have its limits, sir! Now
please be rational; otherwise Yﬂu will force me
—against my every peaceful inclination—to
place you under arrest!”

E flung back his coat, revealing a glittering
police badge pinned on his breast, and
Marcus Girard sat still and stared at it. He
did so for two reasons. First, because it came
to him that another Wall Street balloon was
reparing for graceful flight; second, because
ﬁ)r twenty years no one had dared to speak to
him as Ormond spoke, and it took the old
man’s breath away. It was his own pet method
of argument, and now he saw it work—though,
truth to tell, the experiment failed to please
him overmuch.

“Gir,” continued Ormond, but in a far less
forceful tone, 1 can scarcely blame you for
harboring doubts of me, and am trying to over-
look your present attitude in the hope that you
will remain no longer a bar to justice. wo
courses are open to your choice. First, let
matters rest as they are until we reach New
York, where the police of that city will vindi-
cate me of any intentional wrong to you and
yours. The second is this: Call in Mr. George
C. Brown and question him. If his own an-
swers do not convince you of his knavery, then,
my dear sir, you are at perfect liberty to pitch
me overboard or otherwise deal with me at
your own discretion."”

Old Marcus Girard sat still and looked at
him. He gave no further evidence of asserting
his business mind, even though Captain Larris
was now standing in the doorway.

“Valda,” said Girard weakly, “ring the
bell.”

Valda complied, and soon the ministerial
Miges appeared.

“Miggs,” said the master, “go tell Mr.
George C. Brown that he is winted here im-
mediately!”

“Yes, sir,” returned the steward solemnly,
and departed on his errand.

For five minutes there was silence in the
main saloon,—a thoughtful silence, broken
only by the whistling of the wind and the splash
of waves against the Spitfire’s sides. Tracy
had acquitted himself with glory worthy of a
wreath; for, with the one exception of a
throaty groan, his mouth had remained as
firmly closed as that of the long departed
Keats. Miss Valda Girard had also observed
a rigid obedience of instructions by keeping
her eye “on dad."” She was, however, just a
trifle disappointed.

To be conmtinued next Sunday

The Other

Fellow Steps
Over Your Head

It jars to have some other fellow step
over your head and take possession of
the job you've had your eyes on for
some time.

A little thinking brings you face to
face with the undeniable fact that
fraining is responsible for it.

To advance you musf have the prac-
tical training that makes you an expert
at the occupation of your own choice.

Without any cost fo you whatever, the
I. C. S. will tell you how YOU can get
in line for promotion. Simply mark the
attached coupon opposite the occupation
you like best, and mail it fo-day.
During May 205students voluntarily re-
ported salary increases and promotions
secured wholly through 1. C. S. training.

Mail the Coupon NOW

I INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS
Bex S22, Scraaten, Pa. |
Please explain without further ot ligation on my part
I how 1 can qualify for enmployment or advancement in l
the position before which I have marked X

i Teicphone Engrcer] !
Stenographer one Eng’'eer
Adrertisement Writer e LishtagSupty |
Shew Card Writer Plumber & Steam Fitier ;i
Windew Trimmer Statlonary kagmcer I
Commercial Law Civil Engineer
Illustrator Baulld’g Contracter | |
Ulvll Nerviee Archliee’ | Drafisman
Chemint Architeet it
Textlle M1l Bupt. btrueiural Engineer
Electriclan Bankin,

Elee. Engineer Mluln-i-l-ﬂ-r

BROKEN-DOWN ARCH OR WEAK IN.
STEPS CAUSE RIHEUMATISM, LAMENESS
and TENDERNESS of the feer, aisu legs, kinees, and
backache, and possibly deformity. The

C & H ARCH INSTEP SUPPORT

will prevent all this. Give size shoe.
* -

=4,

st X i
A shadow view showing steel arch thro®

500. A PAIR.

Your dealc'r.
€ & M ARCIH SHANK CO., Dept. D, Broekton, Mass.

WL HAVE FOUND OUT

Americans will buy patriotic songs. They are buying these.
The Saucy Cocky Yankee Salloree, Truc Blue Ameri-
enn Volunteer, Columbia. Sent postpaid for 25c. (silver, for
the three. No stamps. Full Sheet Music Size. The RBright-
Hayford Co., 19 North Sixth St., Minneapelis, Minn.

leather top.
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describes the complexions QS 15

enjoyed by the users of La=
blache. hey are free from
i blemishes, that oily appear-
il ance, and are smooth and

velvety.
“To all ladics who desire a heautifal eo
lexion I recommend Lablache—the

greatest of all
utifiers.” So writes Miss L. Mae Wainman of Evans-
ville, Ind., whose picture appears above. .

Refuse Substitutes. They may be s. Flesh,
thl.e, Pink or Cream, su:.". hq.{z, a‘lhmu or by

mail.  Send 10c. for sample.
! BEN. LEYY CoO., F?nch Perfumers

D t. L]
126 xlncnon.gt.. Boston, Mass.



